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At Tuapa there was a cave with stocks in it: prisoners were con-
fined in them when the natives first heard of this method of punish-
ment from the whalers. At the time of my visit, the only punish-
ment enforced was road making.*
The voyage back to Tonga was tempestuous. My cot brushed all
the four walls of my cabin in turn; my poor brother-in-law was in
perpetual seclusion, and even some of die officers succumbed. The
Porpoise had a wriggle which I have known on no other ship-of-war,
and I heard it greeted by the crew with, " There, the old pig's at it
again!" In such weather her crew had no love for her.
* Nine was annexed to New Zealand in the following year and is now controlled
by a resident commissioner. The population is four thousand.